MEN   OF   SHIHR

Hard-working and thrifty, absorbed in their own work, the Hadhramis
have few forms of entertainment even amongst themselves; dancing and
sitting in coffee shops are the only ways in whidrthey relax. They do not
easily adopt the manners and ways of those around them, and though
European dress is becoming popular among the younger Arabs and Africans,
the Hadhramis are little' affected by the change in fashion. They also, as
far as possible, continue with the diet, to which they are accustomed, of
fresh and salted fish, shark, wheat porridge, millet, rice, meat, dates, bread,
milk, coffee and tea.

Both up-country and coast Hadhramis normally share places of worship,
but in practice those from up-country congregate and largely control the
Juma' and Mzaham mosques and those from the coast the Malindi Mnara
mosque. Here in their worship they may feel at home, for die Hadhrami
minarets tell of their love for the things of their country. If you asked
them what was the best country in the world they would tell you die
'Hadhramaut, and you would find that their one hope in life was to return
to end their days on its shores or in their beloved valleys. The exiles who
die in Zanzibar are in death not divided for they share one burial ground.
After all it matters no longer whether the white houses of Shihr and
Mukalla or the mud-built dars of the wadi called them home. They are
in the eternal gardens, which are the bourn of all true Muslims.